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THE CONTRAS|1 
rh are few sweeter pictures in human life, than 
he union of two lovers ; there are few istress 














f th s ne vea { 0, in the ca- 
pacity of I , not long after, to one of 
he | I' lity mou r} isacon 
trag tues tuat is Ss po riully 
that, a il} Inoi nt st 
he burial, I seldom pass an 
} Precurre: 
) Is ) 
1 ‘ -{ f f i 
1% \\ \ 
i Morel was t I have ex 
4 p tw 
ive s Were Ire 
eae i [ was 
| i lmost any 
: ! Gs Goat 
lwea lt! ' 
dl é t to paraliel 
i brid i the fully ! 
i u fan ce and 
1; | i ( { rious, but 
on pres si sey htened with ani 
i atender 1 his ve and 
t ssed the fair creatur 10 
! t icrself to his arms, that showed 
) ly he lovedher. His bride, without being 
he most beautiful, AS uiniy the most interest 
ng woman it has eet with.— 
she was! \ ad t 5 “a5 flushed, 
ip t mbled; there was a contention between 
f id lesty and hope and fear in her looks; 
but it was not difficult to collect that in her breast 
happiness was predominant. ‘The bridal assembly 
all life and gaiety : the marriage feast was an 
ininterrupted scene of mirth and festivity. Joy was 


this hour. 


iumphant for 
About a fortnight after, Lreceived a pressing let- 
ttrom my friend to go down to his seat in the 
country, where he was at present with his young 
bride. 
his felicity and with praises of his dear Eveline ; 
hier beauty, her amiability, her accomplishments ; 


she was all that was good and fair and gracious ; he 


This letter was filled with descriptions of 


| 








was happier (to use his own expression) than the 


ri 


happiest man on earth, and he be sought me to 


“come down and witness his beatitude.” It was 
impossible to resist an invitation which promised so 
much pleasure. 

Upon my arrival at the manor-louse, I was shown 
into a | brarv, where the 


‘If you wish to see Mr 


chaplain received me.— 


Morel, he 


in that apart 


ment,” said the clerryman, pointing to an open 
found myself in a darkened 
There 


was a marble figure stretched upon the bed ; a hea- 


smell of 


door. lI entered and 


bed-cl hor 
bea-chamber, 


Oh! one moment told me all! 


vy and overpowering herbs and flowers 


filled the 


room ; every thing was clothed in deadly 


white ** Poor Eveli 


ne!” said I, be nding over her 
short-lived flower!’ <A smile s¢ 


of the girl, as I sa 


: 
hou wert a 

} , 
ed to ath 


on the lips 


words, a smile betwee 




















She was in her wedd dress, in which, as L afte 
wards learned, she had desired to be buried 
here was no ot! covering, and as I mucht 
to my recollection her ay ance on t ! of 
her riage, she sect i thir altered i 
that she was now still and 1 * God of } 
Wake only slept!” said I, t ling t ] l 
+ lav motionless beside | A chill ot ul 
throu uy arm, and froze the very blood neat my 
lamation roused H 
tn fo me t » 
iS 1f to tor t 
*Evelit $ dead, ud 
) renark- 
s unable t fo. t, 
ou i \ ,es Hex . 
im ulder, 
‘ rhen, 
| ’ 
strain of bitte: my, “i ,u 
there is my be tude! ha i t ‘ t 
Pp) b l und ¢ lness in My posses 
sion! am I not ar viable he la | 
wildh “Aye,” cont r? ae i 
sensible { re, °*1 \ \ I ul 
3: with your chrystal cheek und your smil 
lip, fresh from the marriage hall look at her sl] 


} 
der ankl 


, and her little feet, 


down after the dance ind her arn +, 50 white 





long ! and her 


ibout her snowy neck ! 


som, with the curls pla 
Eveline, dear Eveli: 
—O God! O God! 


No, no—it is no 





have you indeed forsaken ni 


that 


, 
lream—no dream 


his could be all a dream ! 





* Here he became AwaAiNn Insel 
ble, and relapsed into-his forme his eves 
’ i * 

fixed on the bed and his hands clenched in uu 


pressibdic cle spar. 


When they wer 





the coffin, the your 
widower rushed from my arms into the root 


fon the body. We 





7 ; y 
lid, and threw hims« 


open the 


could scarcely oblige him to let the operation pro 
ceed, whilst he incessantly exclaimed that we re 





burying his Eveline alive : as she lay in her brida 


malo | 


attire in the coffin, his bewildered in 











ceived she was still living. No force could drag 


him from tl 





apartment, though eve ry blow of th 


hammer on the lid of the 1 seemed to strik 





upon his breast. When the body was carried out, 
withheld 


™ use le ss oppos - 


he sprung to the door, and was scarcely 


by his domestics and myself fi 
} } 


tion to the bear His Eveline was at length sepa 


rated from him forever; and h ef, trom being 
outrageous, subsided at length i to melancholy and 
total silenc She was buried in the church-vard 
next his demesne, and he was seldom to be found 


} 





far distant from her grave His pleasure was to lean 
on one shoulder of the slab which bears her name, 
and ruminate on the erass which waves to an 
fro over the turf that covers her remains Ap 
matul ! y carried him off at the end of the v iw, 
anc | now hes side her in the same gray 
See 
FROM THE PORTLAND ADVERTISER 
CASTLE WILLIAM 
"Twas a beautiful morning when I walked with a 


South Boston bridge, throug 
ind laughing fields, to the poi 
of Dorchester We 


had intended to visit the Ca 





t und here we were within a mile of it, with a 
ect of placid water between us and its ramparts 
it was one of those still mornings when the bugl 
float learly in the air, andthe drum and fife come 
lling and ming on the ear; when the f 
hangs loosely on the staff, and the voice of t 
sentine!, and the clink of the hammer, and t 
sound of trampling feet, are dist netly heard 
prevailing calmness. A little signal wa ul 
und ina few o nts a mat Was seen cutt ‘ 
till water, and stretchi towards us with the ¢ 
neth of its oars af nents moi 
l< t Sal Vv spr m | rd, a 
{ or { ‘ rought us to the eml 
\ oru i, W h came 
piu ancl mM nos ) coor, st the 
Litt} ‘ It was si tit was 
a lit i 4 , a ¢ ited | ind ma 
»slue and bea } es W nit, le ing out like 
1 in 3 At last a walk was 
I sed; and vy red along upon the { f 
cat ‘ ras ‘ ustiing to the 
wind, and é looked out with at 
! ‘ ' t encat ‘7 id & 
i0b ! at c] A 
1 worn j tk ‘ Malery 
was shot t s heart spot, with 
out « i J n his death 
5 , ' 
tl } t it he laui t} ‘ 
and \i rr isf . 
1 H ! ‘ ! il oe 6 y hat, 
Ww ldier—he had falles 
A at > « ! BS Wa if h 
ttl ihistomb. We went intoadark 
neath the air was d Hil " 
the pla e of the dungeon—d rsTru iw 
ind wet wita dew, shut t ris wi ‘ 
cam it ina stifled se mi t - J ’ 











bt4 
mandercalled to him. He was to stay there in soli- 
tude and darkness and misery, many long dreary 
lays to come. We went to the prison; sickness 
ar a sallow melancholy were there, and many were 
teading out a wretched existence in an unwhole- 
some air. We went tothe hospital : a man lay dead 
upon a board there—he had just died, within afew 
Ynoments, and his brow scarcely cold, 

cfore 


step as any of them; but now he lays a senseless 


A few days 
and he was treading the wall with as firm 





mass of corruption in the chambers of the dying.— 
1 locked around me—the scene was strange and 

npvessive. The dead man lay pulseless and quict 
ina far corner of the room ; his blood was still; it 
was frozen now in his blackening veins; his eve | 
was lustrous and glazed, and his lips were purple all 
round, his hair was straight, and his muscles were 
wasting in death ; there was no moving there. In 
other parts of the room, wasted forms raised them- 


Selves upon their elbows, and looked wistfully upon 





the haggard countenance of their dead comrade. — 
Some rose up and stood trembling at their bed- | 
sides in horrible thought; some waked from sleep, 
and found death had come among them since they } 
had slumbered ; and they looked upon him with | 
i deadly, fixed attitude of feature, and then shud- | 
lered to think they must he there in a few days— | 
so still, so motionless. | 

The sun was near going down, when the last | 
rites were performed over the departed soldier.— 
A small | 


escert of his comrades marched quickly over the 


there was no pomp, or noise, or show. 


gravel, and stood before the door of the hospital.— 
A single drum beat out a hollow note, and the fife 
A rude coflin was 
borne along, and, with a slow step, inverted bayo- 


sung sharply and mournfully. 


nets, and downward eyes, the little procession mov- 
edon. Many, who cared not to join, stood behind 
in silent contemplation ; and many out of idle cu- 
riosity lingered round, scarcely knowing why they 
were there. They marched with measured tread 
unto the place of burial, where the wild sea-grass 
was bending over the sand and shells which the bil- | 
lows had thrown up there, Behind some little, low, 
white, desolate buildings, which would scarcely 
shelter it from the storms of winter, the solitary 
grave was dug. 
in silence. On either side they rested them be- 
neath their muskets; and hardly a breath 


Round this the soldiers crowded 


Was 
heard, as the book of prayer was opened, and the 
fervent supplication went up to heaven. The scene 
was singularly impressive. Immediately around the 
grave, some stood in almost breathless attention ; 
others behind, were seen eagerly gazing over the 
shoulders of those who had closed up before them. 
Every cap was off, and every eye fixed. Still be- 
yond, the sick were seen, peeping out of the half 
opened door; and women and boys stood with 
arms folded upon their bosoms, before the misera- 





ble huts from which they had just issued. Then, 
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the officer, the guns were brought down ; the steel 
rung, and in a moment it glittered again in the last 
sunbeam. Ata word, the death-volley was fired off 
in the air; another followed—and then another; 
and the last was discharged into the grave. “T'was 
all over: the slow smoke curled among the wet 
gravel, and settled down upon the coffin: it was 
the war smoke embalming the soldier. The drum 
beat merrily, and the files wheeled into the garri- 


son just as the sun went down in his glory. 





: BEAUTIES OF HISTORY. 


MAGNANIMITY. 
As Alexander, after one of his victories over the 
Persians, was sitting down to table, an account wa 
brought him, that among the prisoners were th 


1 


wife of Darius, and 1 


mother and two unmarri 
daughters ; and that, upon seeing his chariot and 
bow, they broke out into great lamentations, con- 
cluding that he was dead. Alexander, after some 


pause, during which he was rather commiserating 
their misfortunes than rejoicing in his own success, 
sent Leonatus to assure them, “that Darius was 
not dead ; that they had nothing to fear from Alex- 
ander, for his dispute with Darius was only for em- 
pire ; and that they should find themselves provided 
for in the same manner as when Darius was in his 
greatest prosperity.” If this message to the cap- 
tive princesses was gracious and humane, hi 

tions were still more so. He allowed them to do 
the funeral honours to what Persians they pleased, 
and for that purpose furnished them out of the 
spoils with robes, and all the other decorations that 
were customary, They had as many domestics, 
and were served, in all respects, in as honourable a 
manner as before ; indeed, their appointments were 
greater, But there was another part of his beha- 
Tho’ 
they were now captives, he considered that they 
were ladies, not only of high rank, but or one moe 
desty and virtue, and took care that they should 


viour to them still more noble and princely. 


not hear an indecent word, nor have the least cause 
Nay, as if 


they had been in a holy temple, or asylum of vir- 


to suspect any ‘danger to their honour 


gins, rather than in an enemy’s camp, they lived 
unseen and unapproached, in the most sacred pri- 
vacy. 

It is said, the wife of Darius was one of the most 
beautiful women, as Darius was one of the tallest 
and handsomest men in the world, and that their 
But Alexander, 
no doubt, thought it more worthy of a king to con 


daughters much resembled them 
quer himself, than to subdue his enemics; and, 
therefore, never approached one of them. 
— a 
BRUTUS, 
How great is the power of education ! ‘The Xan- 
thians nda inspired their children from their very 


there was no mov ing, No noise, no roving of the eye, | infancy with the most heroic sentiments of liberty, 


all were bent on the speaker, who stood upon the 
brink of tle cold grave, with his eyes lifted in adju- 


and an utter abhorrence to slavery and subjec- 
tion, often relating to them how their forefathers 


ration to heaven, and calling on the Father of Spi- | had suffered themselves to be buried under the 


rits with an.cloquence so full, so powerful, so com- 


ruins of their country, rather than submit either 


manding, that his very soul seemed to mount up | to Harpagus, Cyrus’ lieutenant, or to Alexan- 


with his words. He ended. Then came the hur- 


der of Macedon, the famous conqueror of Asia ; 





ed to meet some of the chief wom 
whom they took prisoners and brought to B 3 
The general received them mi su i! 3 
ther be spoke his concern for t 
| a satisfaction at their | t 
rt lingly hie t ited ¢t iv ithe 1 
cy l Pp t ss, anc tl 1 
out ransom ladies, cha \ 
ine behay ir, returne t 4 t! 
tolling the g osity " vit ot B 
a i i ! t i ih] ! it 5 ) 
Hi . os ) t tos hur \ 
and to put t! ty into his hands; which wa 
€ ely one, with | tshed or 
cintinratatiiaain ee Ch Se ee 
FEAMALE BIOGRAPHY. 
FROM A LATE LONDON PAPER, 
Death of Madame Rie —OnS 





tying of the ceremony. At the quick command of | for they had iv the Persian and Macedonian wars | 





set fire to their city, after the same manner, and de 
stroyed themselves. 

From Xanthus, Brutus led his army against P 
ra, another city of Lycia ; but being de 


ata 
Sirous to say 
the place and the lives of the inhabitants, before he 
began hostilities, he sent deputies to treat with 


oct 


ter of their obstinacy, he set at liberty such of the 


them in an amicable manner ; and, to get the ] 


Xanthian captives as were any way allied to them 
sending them into the city asa present to th 


lations ; but the inhabitants determined to stand 
siege, and undergo any’ miseries rather than } 

chase their lives at the ¢ xpense of their liberty and 
brutus, theref ' 


reputation re, finding he 


not gain them by gentle 
' 


verity, and causing the Xanthian captives to | 
' ; : 

rrought out one by one, he ordered them to! 
sold to the highest bidder, under the walls of P 


ra; but, as this was contrary tothe bent of his 


nation, after a few of those u vortunate peo; had 


been sold, he set the rest at liberty, decla that 
he could not find in his heart to reduc 

to slavery who had f tit vahantly in « 

of their liberty. However, « lucky a 

him at length in the way of triumphing 1 


stubborn and inflexible temper, and of disp! 


his own virtue and humanity to great adya 
One of his parties 


» in scouring the c 














( 

rested public symp thy 9 s th Li bt f D 
Joaquin del Riego tustillo, and D t rn 
Riego Elorez She was born on the 1L5t! f Ma 
1809, in the town of Tinco, « lof 
the same name, in the previn tf Asturias, lw 
the eldest of seven chil t 1 
her death three brothers and three sisters hving, al 
of whom were separated from her by the fatalitic 
of ci il war, except one sister, Donna Lucie, wl 
neither peril nor privation could distract ii 
exercise of that regard and at m which 
was able to manifest under every trial 

In her infancy, Donna Riego was adopt 
object of peculiar eare and atiection, by her n 
nal grandfather, with whem she resided in the 5 
lage of Funa; and in the year 1808 was « 


ether with } P as mut } 
towethe vith himse!lfand ti st of his ‘s 


means, had recourse tu se« 



































a — 


fiv from place to place on the mountains of Asturias 
ler 


father and mother died in her early youth ; and in 


. ‘ o Z 5 . 
to avoid the incursions of the French armies. 





ars after, she lost the affectionate rela- 


some few ye 
tives who had adopted her, upon which the caré 
and guardianship of herself, and the other six child- 
ren, devolved upon her near connection and rela 


tion, D 


1 Miguel del Riego, Canon of the Cathe 


lo, in which city he resided, 





On the 13th October, 1822, she was married by 


+1 ‘ - r ol rm 
rding to the custom of the mu 


acce 


“ 1 ' 
as de Tineo, to the Gen ral, tO whom she was 














known from her infancy. In February, 1822, they 
fixed their residence in the city of Madrid, but the 
polit and continual alarms of the time 
having ippear 1 to affect her health, the General 
proces d with her, in the month of September fol 
li g, to Grenada, v the view of effect t 
re-cst sament of her constitu 1 i sc 
i ‘ re soutl n climate 
I nay a n ofth X ary ( st 
oO 1 ed him to return to Madrid, and 
art ver to meet again! He placed 
for a short time, as he th n fondly hoped, 
f unde guardianship of his brother the 
( , 1 col ed her to Motril, a l lace on 
ist of Grenada, eminent for the salubrity of its at- 
spl B x advised to remove to Malaga, the 
. pa ed her t! er, in March, 1 \ 
! n t of her health had becom per 
it un she w st Lto endure 
’ es obl lL to k sheiter in 
1 iof J to avoid the French 
" t! uth of Span i 
: i ous the t i his pu 
} ifort and sect ote t 
j to England, la I \ 
tog wit it a t 
‘ ’ t . ’ t ! ut ow Z 
‘ i } and r tre i 
i till fA 
I t too \ tor ri t thats ’ 
i s would f S tt 
\ I i ) L ¢ ! \ st ‘ 
t jan al that had I ‘ ( i it of 
‘ t rela s, ul 
Theat >! es if ia ‘\ 
i ’ atsh i ne I 
t ot! | wal Hi 








ternble or overwl« Itisn 
to deta:! the f h and, 
th summati led them. Surf 

s t if her 
bin Lon > th | petrat l, 
v ch extinguls red every present con lation and 
future hope The account of his death reached her 
n the 15th of November. Her poor trame could 











» lon rally o1 t he wasted and withered 
laily, under the cor ling influen of a tedious ce 
une, and at le lh closed her u ip} course in 
tl al ot sister, atten lbvl devoted 
tector, t cs able Canon, and al distin- 
she dar tta ful s i who ha » 1 la 
test moment enjoyed the confiden: L adhered 
o the fortunes, of her husband, and v failed in 





| 
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Some few days previous to her dissolution, she in- 
timated to those around her an anxious desire to 
execute a testamentary document, and on the 12th 


inst. she duly made her last will. In this instrument 


she not only arranges her private affairs, but fur 
nishes addit 


ional proofs of unabated attachment to 





her native lar d, ind sohcitude tor 


ts happiness. — 
PI 








She does umple justice to Great Britain, and directs 
her executor, the Canon, to assure the British peo 
ple of the gratitude which she felt towards them at 
her dying moments, for the syn 1 support 
which they extended to hei s of bitter 
adversity; but what makes the will pecul uf 
fecting ts, her solemn and impressive, though e] 


fluous, attestation to the purity and sincerity of t 


political life of General Riego: for she states that 


‘ , + } 1 + 4 . 1 + 
she estcems 0 be her last act of justice and duty 


of her beloved husband, solemnly to 


to the memors 








d clare, in the awful } Sern of her God, bet 

whose judgement seat she fecls she must s i ) 
sar, that all his private fec lings and d positions 

ect his country, corresponded with his pu 

l i ind professions lefen of her liberties 
Thus perished, in her youth, this amiable and 

compush 1 Tacs ti st vy of whose lit ibou $ 

with ine nts of mela oly interest All 

whose feel soropu ns thy of cons " 

tion, will readily ext to t t 

ot: ectful sy npathy 





DESULTPORY SELECTIONS. 


WHAT IS YOUR LIF! 











Ask the aged to look back upon the s thi 
hich they | pa 1, ntl 5 hthey 
have spent; entreat them to tell vou in what | t 
t s the —attend to tly \ \ s it! 
t there is wisd What ‘ \ I 
« th icles of ¢ 1 i N 1 hut . 
they \; t me swilt, s ting star is t 
i'm sary, © unreal, Sor f 
youl \ ult 1 ! ldren S ’ t acy \ 
‘ n ill may ask your brethre f tir 
ver rt ! ! at ‘ ‘ 
{ annot c1 a tl ¢ 
ri n, ti 1" st 1—J oo] an 
h t i N\ ; 
ll. oS Ne t i Phe aged a \ 
1 Infants +! ’ 
> ancl « ‘ ire there, who, ir ] 
yt yocen ‘\ 1iown the 
ra vouths are th their gayest hours, 
vid amidst the most 7 ible s s, ha ) 
ied to lie down in d s and dust. N 
t si there, \ ho, it pt of man! l 
the n ty of life, in the f it business and 
of hope, have been eased their anxieties and 
defeated of all their es itions, and fast bound in 
the fetters of death—The yor thick as d 
drops the ground ; here and there onl »\ 
find a monument erected to vears and som 
we wonder when we find it, and vet, this our wo 
der, does not cure us of our security and confident 
Perhaps even now the sevthe of time is lift p to 
cut down those who little think of it, who ex 
pecting the departure of th Is, ¢ va 














PRE PROPHETIC DEW-DROPS. 

A delicate child, pale and prematurely wise, wa’s 
complaining on-a hot morning, that the poor dew 
drops had been too hastily snatched away, and not 


allowed to glitter on the flowers, like other happier 
dew-drops,* that live the whole night through, and 


sparkk in the 


and on towards 


moonlight and through the morning, 
1 the child 
i 


swallowed 





noon-day: “The sun (sa 


has chased them away with his heat—or 





em up his wrath.’—Soon after came a rain and 
train-vow ; whereupon his father pointed upwards 

“See, (said he) there stand thy dew-drops glor 
ously re-set—a glittering jewelry, in the heavens, 
and the clownish foot tramples on them no m 

iv this, my child, thou art taught that what withers 
upon earth blooms again in Heaven.” Thus tl 
father ke, and knew not that he spoke pretigu 


“ative \ ds, for soon after, the delicate chil 1, wit 


rhtness of his early wisdom, was ex 


rop into heaver 
i 





"at the W is eV rated im ately upon the 
in rising, ra nd m follow in the afterno 
t if it stays and elitt al t al th ' 
iv ta 
—_ 
HOM! 
I of tl Arabian t Persia m 
i than that of any « t of th 
kingedon It cor hiefly « tes. Sot year 
ipo, ay Ma l Arab tan 
lies settled at A heker, | me to t lat 
with the chil ot t Lb i? 1 at 
plac Wh etur 1, all l rot 
to | the ft ” y she had visit 
S lese ) tl Is, the ca 1 s, the horse 
t wealth an rot tl , and the hi 
Ivicu ‘ ft ‘ t II widies 
\ full of at ‘ fl Hisshirnae 
i \ nt of t \ i ‘ 
) wl) \ t t " | ) Id, that t 
‘ \ \ war th 
ke it | ‘Wil Vas th 
! I ‘ t 1 it, ‘ ‘a 
‘ ni lt t Iw 





M 
inged this inf { i \ long ' 
\ ut pits he t f 1 »>were 1 
dem t it th \ ! 
at 
> ~~ 
A GOOD ENC | 
I t) t i ! scot A { 
wi do t \ 1 sc tor thie 
4 : . l pat This law 
e ’ nev nfor hurt $ common, on 
t first ott , tor the a to sen 
un » the lord f a. 3 s—| 
han ex » On the ntt I 
, the iate lord justice Clark said, ‘What 
ina stout fellow like him have” My Jord," 
said the president, ‘he has lost his wife.’ J us 
tice, Who was fitt i with a Xantippe, replied, ‘ Has 
t th " excuse, inde [wish we 















116 


‘THE L ADIES" G 









AUGUS STUS AND THE Poor POET. | 
A poor Greek poet used, from time to time, to 
present Augustns with Greck epigrams ; but, al- 
though the emperor took them, yet he never gave | 
him any thing. One day, having a mind to ridicule 
him and shake him off, as soon as he was seen com- 
ing to present his verses, the Emperor sent him a 
Greek epigram of his own composing, written with 
his own hand. The poet received it with joy, and, 
ashe was reading it, showed by his looks and ges- 
After 
he had read it, he pulled out his purse, and, com- 


tures that he was mightily pleased with it. 


ing near Augustus, gave some few pence, saying, 
** Take this, Cxsar; I give you, not according to 
your great fortune, but according to my poor abili- 
; had I more, I would make you a larger present.” 
‘the whole company fell a laughing—and the em- 
peror more than any of the rest, who ordered him | 
a hundred thousand pounds. 
pees 
DELAWARE AMERICAN WATUIMAN. 
PLAT FEELINGS, 
Ihave often considered the word riat, as ap- 


FROM THE 


plied to feelings arising from shame or remorse, as 
very expressive. 

Yor instance, when a lady out of a spirit of con- 
fradiction or coquetry givesa scornful rebuff to the 
man whom at heart she really regards with kind- 
nos—and she finds he lias taken her at her word, 
and means never to give her another opportunity 
either for 
feels flat’ 

When one of those amiable gentlemen who arc 
in the habit of ** quizzing the natives” finds himself 
seated ina stage-coach with a female whose ap- 
pearance promises a fine subject for his talents ; 


gression or atonement—l reckon she 








them for some time 


| 

| 
1 whe fter e | 
and when, after exere ising? |; 
without reply, he at length reccives onc in the shape 
of a gentle rebuke, full of modesty, good sense, and 
flat! 


When a petson, influenced by prejudice or par- 


wit; I reckon he must feel 


ty spirit, speaks in very free and not very favora- 
ble terms (in a steam boat cabin, for instance,) of a | 
but 
whom he at last finds to have been sitting next him, 
apparently much amused—I_ ree 
must feel the fattest of the two! 


person, whom he does not personally know, 





1 
om the speaker | 





When a gentleman, after coming out of an cven- | 
ing meeting of any kind, makes up to the side of | 
one whom he is solicitous to please, which solici- | 
tude he evinces very plainly in his conversation and 
manner—and at length discovers that he has by 
tnistake been addressing a prying gossip, who has 
been watching his motions for months, and who en- | 
joys his present error with a most malicious plea- | 
sure—I reckon he must feel flat / 

When a slanderer, after having spoken ill of ano- 
ther to ene whom he imagined would sympathise in | 
hus ill will—discovers that this one went directly to 
the person defamed, and reported the slander and | 
the author—TI think the latter must feel fiat! 

When a writer, having begun an article like 
this in the right spirit and humor for a successful | 
effort ; after an interruption returns to the task | 
and finds all his spirit and humor and fine ideas fled, | 
and is obliged to break off short, as Ido now—I 

aw he must feel flat’ 
PEVER PUMPRIN-SRED, | 


Written in sig 


to 


THE GRAVE or BU RNS 
Monumental Te seta 


rht of the 


the memory of Ronenrr Burns, et 


(rnom THE “MAN OF LETTERS.”’) 

Is vender little snowy dome 

The sacred shrine—the silent tomb, 

Where thinking strangers love to come, 
Where Genius mourns, 

The last—the solitary 


Of thee, poor Burns 





home 


Yes—yes, that dome adorns thy bed, 





om 

was give 

When living gave thee—not a shed 
To hide thy wants, 





G ARLAND. 


by those who scarcely bread 


erected 
Dumfries, 


} 


But now, would o’er thy mouldering head 


Build monuments 


The little spot is thine And who 

Shall turn thee from thy tenure now 

Phy lease is long, thy landlord true, 
Thy troubles cease, 

The great possess no more than 
From Heaven's lease 


t} 
Lou 


Swan of the Nith! thy wing was light, 
Thy plumes were whitest of the white, 
Sut wild and wayward was thy flight, 

From wave to wave 
One course was thine, headstrong 
E’en to thy grave 


} 
and 


Swan of the Nith ! 

Sullied thy whiteness, none should s 

The blemish : Men should view like m« 
Thy life’s short dream, 

And let thy faults, like 
Sunk in the stream.+ 


if aught in thee 


Swan’s fect, be 


ing 





pearly drops i 


With 
Ready to start when 
With timid stey 
Some scant y po 
Whose brazen knocker smooth and 
Mock’d all the efforts of the v 
Ilis little hands its place supply’d, 
And open flew the portal wid 
A clergyman of modern date, 
Less fam'd for kindness than estate, 
Now ey’d the boy from top to toe ; 
And, listening to his tale of woe, 
Said, take this crust, ’tis mouldy too, 
But, still, ’tis good enough for you !— 
lhe boy receiv’d it with good gr: 
And turn’d about to quit the place 
Stop, said the priest, an orphan bey 
Should not pursue such bad employ 
Answer me this, pray can you read ? 
Ah! no, Sir, ’tis a truth indeed. 

Not read! why then you cannot pray 
I'll teach you ; after me thus say 

Our Father who in Heaven art. 

(** Our Father” touch’d his little heart 
Is he your father, then, and mine * 
Yes, said the reverend divine ; 

God is the Father of us al— 

Of rich and poor, of great and small 
With feelings undisguis’d, the boy 
Summ’d up the whole in this reply 
We're brothers—let it not be said, 
You ever gave me mouldy bread 





e to implore ’ 











bright 


Burns was ejected from his farm by an unfeel 
landlord 

j It is said that the Swan thinks her feet a blem 
and therefore seldom shows them 

m the Christian Disciple, London, April, 1824 
THE ORPHAN BEGGAR—<« Tree srony 

A little boy, an orphan toc 

Whose fing rends w ith cold were blue, 


\ 














FROM THE PHILADELPAIA REGISTER 


ORPHAN MARY—A BALLAD 
Oh! who will shelter give to me, 
For Lam sad, my heart is broken ; 

My mother sleeps *neath yonder tree, 
Since yesternight she has not spoken 
The leaves her be d, the heath her pillow 

Her shelter—is the waving willow. 






From wife, from child, and native hon 
My Father fell in battle strife 

d now in poverty we roam 

And know no joy or peace in lif 









Oh! leave me not, but ah, bestow 
Somewhat to soothe my pain, my w 
ss 
He’s gone—unfeeling, crucl man, E 
That hath no pity in his breast, : 
Unmov’d by tears or grief, he can 
Pass by, nor succour the distress’d 1 
But I to mother must away, 
From her no longer can I stay 





Mother, awake—von clouds porte: 

A rising storm—quick, quick awak 
My fi le aid to thee I'll lend, 

Arouse thee—or my heart will br 
The storm will roar around thy he 
She hears not, moves not—Cx f ' she wy | 





rart—oh, do not brea 
hush’d fore’e1 
Mother’s side mv rest I'll take, 
And never, never more will ris 
But first Pll gather leaves and moss 
And Mother’s cors 


My heart, my he 
Oh! 
By 


now b« mv sig 


strew them o’er my 
Att! ves, thou wilt aid 
38, friendless Orphan M ; 


grave may soon 


FATHER oF 
Che 


She 


hapk 
in the 

Forshe, alas! of life is v ary 
For she no kindred has, nor friend, | 
Who will relief or comfort lend 





ladv, do you wander her« 





Ah! 
Alone, and in this forest dre 
List tomy tale, bestow a tear, 
If nothing more, on hapless Man b 
Hush—near yon willow softly tread, 
Vor there lies Mary’s moth —dead 
Lady, for many a weary day, 
We w 1, asking § 
Were scoff] at often on our way, 
rill Mother fell a prey t ef, 
And I, without a friend or home, 


Am lett thro’ this wide work 


Poor Mary, check thy flow 
ihe lady said, you shall n 
No long to fe: 
I'll give thee comfort—triends and hon 
Tho’ once thy life 
No lo nger shall i it be so, 





ry jive a prey 





was lone and dreary, 


Mar 





1° 


God’s blessi 
You are the 
But see, my Mother’s corse 
And from that corse can Mary go 
» has 
And o’er her doth the w 


ron the e, lady de ar, 


first that sooth’d my woe ; 






is here, 


Sh 





10 shroud—she has no § 


illow 


rrave, ® 





wave. 


Tho’ o’er her corse the tree doth wave, 
Yet lovely Mary, soon shall you 
Over thy hapless Mother’s grave 
The fairest, sweetest nosegays strew ; 
So come and let thy sorrows cease, 
Once more sweet § girl you "ll st 


Pena oy 





One kiss upon thy cold, pale face, i 
Dear Mother, on thee Pil impre 
Sweet lady look, you here can trace 
The wasteful havoc of distress. ' 
Smile from above—oh! mother dear, ' 
* Thy orphan child a friend has here. 
IVANHOE 







